
Adventure, Realism, Romance and Humor
"Kitty Canary."

CANARY, (he very oung
KITTY

person, who tells the story of
Kate. Langley Hoshcr's new book, which

is named alter her, says: "I am going
to write books that sell,, write what pro-pi- e

want to read-thi- ngs that make them

forget for a few moments that at times
this world is but a fleeting show and
there is a good deal of rot, in it"; and
this i"-- just what Mrs. Bo.dier has made

her do.
Kitty Canary goes to .1 little South-

ern town, and while she is busy making
everybody extraordinarily happy sue
decides to marry her original lotr, as

e have known she would from the
moment we opened the book.

l:ut the story doesn't matter mueh

it is the series of clever descriptions of
people that we relish, as well as the
quick little epigrams: "I don't suppose
a mm ever gets over a real cafe of pink
and white," in speaking of an extremely
joulhful love affair, for an example.

There is a family resemblance between
Kilty Canary and I'ollyanna; in the
.Southern phrase they "take after each

olher"; but Kitty Canary is more human

and she doesn't lait long enough to be-

come tiresome. The story is quickly and
pleasantly told, with several lovable

characters aside from the heroine, "dear
angelic Miss Susanna,"' for instance,
with whom Kitty spends the summer
during which the. story is written and
"who is so worn out with boarders and
their special kind of human nature hor-ridn.- ss

at times Unit's she's hardly got
body enough to eoer her soul.''

Kilty Canary is one of the books that
Fell. It makes no pretence of being any-

thing that it isn't and will gTve a great
deal of innocent pleasure.

KITTY CANARY. Br Ktk I.ocgi.kt
lioiDEH. Harper and Brothers. $1.

"The Best in Life"
TlyCOST women will find The Best in

I' A Jfc interesting reading. It is the
fory of a girl who, in spite of every Imn-dica- p,

dreams of achieving "the best in
life" which to her is social position and
wealth and the love of a worthwhile man.

Isofl Dark arrives at her goal by a
rather crooked path, but by some subtle
method the. author induces a sympathetic
attitude in the reader toward the petty
deceptions the girl constantly indulges in.

You attribute her lies to an excess of
imagination rather than to essential

of character, and you are so eager
to see her "arrive" that many things are
forgiven.

Isoel is the daughter of an aristocratic
wastrel father and a highly romantic Jew-

ish mother, who implants the genu of a
belief in a better dchtiny in Isoel. The

series of accidents that lrad the girl to
her goal are told with a fair degree of
plausibility; the conversations throughout
the book are extremely bright and natural
and there are enough complications to

keep one guessing until the satisfactory
end rather the inevitable end: "Like a
tired child she slipped down into the arms

that closed about her."

Till: BKST IN" LIVE. Rv Mri:iw. Hisr.
Iiiliu Lane Company.

"Comrades."
is a brave woman who dares to take

IT us into the scenes of urinal lighting
with her hero and let us wills him as
he win-- I he Yietoria Cro-- s. Mo-- t of them

keep us behind the lines or in other
countries, where we are nl'oucd only a

icarious excitement, or, A bissl, we con-

tent ourselves l scenes, but
Mary Dillon, who will he reinemlie.red at
the author of Ihc AW of Old St. Louis
r.nd In Old litllaire, has, in her Cowi-radr- i,

denied us no possible thrill.
Hugh Hattield of Hattield Abbey, Eng-

land, whom wc Fee first at diplomatic
studies in Germany and subsequently in
service in Italy, volunteers at the out- -

CHILDREN

OF PASSAGE
By Frederick Watson

A". Y. Tribune: "It in a hook t be n
villi in canting up the sura of enduring

fiction of our lime."
ll.iO XiL rosiest Extra., AS Booliloru.

E. P. DUTTON k CO, C81 Fifth Kit., N. T.

bleak of the war. is wounded, captured
and sent to America, after a most re-

markable eM-ap- to buy horses.
He returns to Kngland on the ill fatal

Lusitania.
He had fallen in love while in Germany

with Beatrice Ludlow, a beautiful Ken-

tucky girl, end fate brought them to-

gether time after time in Italy, at the
front, where Heat rice was driving an am-

bulance. After he had despaired of find-

ing her in America he met her on the
Lusitania.

They are both saed, she in a lifeboat
and he on a convenient table, and, hav-

ing married, they resume their duties at
the front, where we leave them.

COMRADES. Ilv Jf.T U:iui;:. The Cen-
tury Company. $1.10.

"Boy Woodburn."
TT is really a pleasure) these days to

come across a new novel which deals

with horses and the turf. In Boy TTW-bur- n,

which is the latest book to"omc
from Alfred Ollivant's pin, the horse is

king once more, and the jos and sorrows,
the victories and defeats, the intriguing
and the fair play of the turf are once
more the pivot around which the plot of
the story unfolds.

Roy Woodburn is the daughter of a
quaint old character, Mat Woddbnrn, a
successful trainer. Roy's mother is the
daughter of an itinerant preacher and she
never goes near a racetrack. Rut she
knows as much about a horse as does
Mat, and mothers all the stock as she
mothers her family.

Roy lives a bo"s life in the stables and
cherished one secret dream, to ride the
national winner. She apparently does, al-

though the reader is left in pleasing un-

certainly as to just who did pilot the big
brown outsider,
to victory on that notable occasion when
America had sent over a horse that was
to make the English stables look very ill.

The story of
upbringing is a tale of racing intrigue and
jealousy. There is a slowly unfolding lovo
story too. Mr. Ollivant individualizes
each animal just as successfully as each
human in the story.

ROY WOODRCRN. R Aiirw Ou.iva.st.
HouMralnr, Tage A Co. $MU.

"The House of Conrad."
TORKNKIN has achieved in

ELIAS House of Conrad an extraor-

dinarily sincere and realistic piece of fic-

tion. One will seek far to find a narrative
which proceeds more inevitably than does

this story of the immigiant Conradi, with
his impassioned dream of the 'House"'

he would establish ill the new world.
Impregnated wilb the doctrines of

Lassalle, Conradi determines l found in
America a community that will be a cen-

tre of radical thought and activity to
combat every form of oppression, injus-

tice and narrowness in the world that
burrounds them. The House of Conrad is
to be a flaming torch in n dark place
he and his children are fo be the means
of securing a brighter, juster life for suf-

fering humanity.
I'oor Conrad (as America calls him)!

It is a struggling, Miliciing life enough
that awaits him. Every inch of the way
he finds forces stronger than himtelf com-

bating the fulfilment of his audacious
di c.i m.

America e.erci-e- s a patent inlliience on
her own that seems to threaten the

of his project. From the mo-

ment an Irish neighbor changes the name
of his son. so impressively christened
Ferdinand Lassalle, to the more familiar
"Fred," until after a long life of incred-

ible hardship she offers him the House of
Conrad on her own terms, America does
a great many things to Conrad and his

POOR MAGGIE
says:

"If you don't know how
to get happiness out of
five dollars, you won't
know how to get it out
of five thousand."

Poor Atepgie is one of ttr char-
acters In Mrs. Porter's new itory- -

j'OH, MONEY! ..MONEY;"

fai.-iil- thai he had not counted on in
his earlier plan.-- .

The lies of the three generations of
Conrad.-- : Coitfiied hirnst If, his son Fred,
and finally Kuth and Robert, Fred's chil-

dren are port rated with indescribable
poignancy. There is no affectation of
style here- - you hear merely a kindly
human voice telling in simple words a
narrative of lives as they really were.

TUB llorSB OF i.OXItAD. By Emas
ToRkkkin. Frederick A. Stokes Com-

pany. $1.50.

"The Flame"
AVADS LEY'S The Flame isOLIVE

story of a girl of pagan pas-

sions and little knowledge of the world
and of the unhappily married, blase man
to whom lote is an outworn laic till he
meets the slim, leaping flame that is Toni
Saumcrez; then comes a flight from con-

vention to a suite of rooms in Paris; then
Italy and nnalloyed bliss until the tragedy
falls. It is all interesting reading at
moments positively thrilling. No one be-

tween the ages of sixteen and thirty is
likely to lay the novel down unfinished.
The book is uncommonly well written,1he
characters are clearly limned; the first
few chapters describing the dirty London
slnm in winch Toni spends her early child-

hood are particularly well done.
The modem touch is evident; Toni has

a career and is delightfully successful in
it, until the longing for love again besets
her and sends her into Italy again and
into the arms of another lover. Poor Toni 1

She is never happy unless she is loving
some onp violently, and Ik'.Ii of her love

adventures turn out so unfortunately. We
leave her, at last, fairly well disposed of

in the arms of tlfe Count de Saulnes,
who will gie his life to teach her to love

him.

THK V'liAMR. Ri O1.1t K YV.uisi.EY. Dodd,
Mead & Co. I.4.

"The Key of the Fields
and Boldero."
Key of the Fields and Boldero,

rJlK Henry Milner Hideout, is a
book to which if is pleasant to" turn from
the racket of the world generally. In
form it offers a novelty in that it contains
two Mories only, eyclr of a length that
somehow seems just right for the subject
chosen but that tits m nowhere with the
aceepti-- style.

Mr liideout has suggested a means of
escape to harassed authors from the tyr-

anny of length. It would be quite natu-

ral for Mr. Hideout to do thi, for he has
his hand in al inventing ways of escape.
Tie has lo liml a good many for his three
delightful vagabond-- ! in 'llir Key of the
1 'irhh

They get themselves inio tery tight
daces. They aie .lackdabos, young, agile

and clever, who would work at many
things and well, but is "too fond of the
out of doors''; the surly smith, Puig, who
loves the gay lioy, although always tongue
lashing him, and the mysterious giant,
Barjavel, who turns out to be a prince
after all, but a very modern prince, who
detests binding conventions and runs
away now and then to "become a man."'

The three drift through the days in the
sunshine of the southern shores of France
with various exciting excursions into
Italy. The whole would seem like a bit
of the Middle Ages or the talc of some

iTiMaii

the

n

I'rotnal linger weie 'here not al- - a
pretty and modern English rl wlio,
with her brother and a small white don-

key, is Ste enrolling through stmt hern
France.

How the expedition came to r.n un-

timely end and how the girl meets the
vagabond artist the reader will want to
find out for hiin-iclf- . Some readers will
like best the lazy hours of song and
philosophy by the wayside with the vaga-

bonds.
The Mi-nn- story, Boldero. is full of ac-

tion, too. ljiid nominally in America in
the years immediately preceding the war.
this tale seems alo to float in a haze of
romance far away frum the here and
now.

The toung hero in his proud rise to for-

tune finds himself a wanderer and hobo,
then the protege of a mysterious old Eng-
lishman in the Chinese quarter of a South-
ern city, then the comrade of Sikh sol-

diers in bloody adventures through moun-

tain and forest trails, then finally the
adopted son of an English lord.

THE KKY OF THB FIELDS AXD
ItOM'KRO. Ry Henry- Milkee Ridlout.
Duffielil Sc Co. $1.35.

"Eastern Red."
Ka-ter- n Red, by Helen Huntington,IN wo are confronted by a problem

novel of a new type. From the title one
quite naturally anticipates the announce-

ment of the dawn of a new and better era.
But the light, which at moments seems to
be about to illumine some not very com-

prehensible situations, never breaks
through.

The story involves contrasting elements
in the married lives of two women: Mrs.
Harcourt, a member of exclusive New-Yor-

circles, and Rose Durand, a vaude-
ville singer.

Mrs. Harcourt finds her husband
because he is fat, pink faerd

rnd his skin fits him too tightly, and also
because he is a bit of a rounder. Ralph
Aston appears on the scene, whereupon
Mrs. Harcourt decides there must be a
problem and wonders if Kalph'is the so-

lution; but just as something appears lo
be going to happen Mrs. Harcourt decides
that divorce proceedings would involve
altogether too much notoriety, so Astou
sails beck to France and out of her life.

Ko-- e also gets it into her head that
there nnist be a problem. "We are
n fraid !" thought Rose. "But what are we
afraid off The men husbands T or each
other! We don't trust each other that's
it!"' But that wasn't really it at least
not nil of it, adds the author, and the
whole affair becomes more enigmatical
than evir.

With feelings of mingled amazement
and perplexity one closes the book,
tempWd with dea- - old Mother Katzen-jamm- er

to inquire: "Vol issf
EASTERN' RED. Ry JIe.ec Huxtij:gto:c

(J. I'. Futnam "s Sour.

A CRUSADER
OF FRANCE

Translated (rata the French l
Captain Ferdinand Belmont

Introduction by Henry flonleaul
Xmlh AmnUan sars: "Kill! of human

interest and ginning mth almost mystical

J1..-.-0 AW. ro'lw Erlra. AH BooktUwa.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., Ul Fifth At, N. Y.

The finger of the paralyzed man spelled out
name

Willi llie police ready to make an arrest in
a baffling murder mjstery. with die seven

implicated each unable to prove
(jcrsons innocence, the strange actions of
a paralyzed man suddenly upset every ac-

cepted theory. Read

H TheMovingFinger
By NATALIE S. LINCOLN

Yon are certain to be as mystified as were the
police when they were called in to Cad the mur-

derer of Bruce ItrainerJ. And every time ou
onvince jourself that one of the seven suspected

ia guilty, you'll find yourself wrong.
riersonaI a real thriller with a romance, too.
Illustrated, $1.40 net.

fHIS IS AN APfIeTON BOOK frT To'I


